POPULAR TALES

who happened to be in the country. Away he went with the
letter: he was met on the road by a friend, who advised him
to ride as hard after the collector as he could, to overtake him
before he should reach Counsellor Quin's, where he was
engaged to dine. Counsellor Quin was candidate for the
county in opposition to Sir Hyacinth O'Brien; and it was well
understood that whomsoever the one favoured the other hated.
It behoved Simon, therefore, to overtake the collector before
he should be within the enemy's gates. Simon whipped and
spurred, and puffed and fretted, but all in vain, for he was
mounted upon the horse which, as the reader may remember,
fell into the tan-pit. The collector reached Counsellor Quin's
long before Simon arrived; and, when he presented Sir
Hyacinth's letter, it was received in a manner that showed it
came too late. Simon lost his place and his fifty pounds a
year: but what he found most trying to his temper were the
reproaches of his wife, which were loud, bitter, and unceasing,
lie knew, from experience, that nothing could silence her but
letting her 'have all the plea3; so he suffered her to rail till
she was quite out of breath, and he very nearly asleep, ami
then said, ' What you have been observing is all very just, no
doubt; but since a thing past can't be recalled, and those that
are upon the ground, as our proverb says, can go no lower,
that's a great comfort; so we may be content.7

'Content, in troth ! Is it content to live upon potatoes and
salt ? I, that am your lawful wife! And you, that are an
O'Dougherty too, to let your lady be demeaned and looked
down upon, as she will be now, even by them that arc sprung
up from nothing since yesterday. There's Mrs. Gray, over
yonder at Rosanna, living on your own land: look at her and
look at me ! and see what a difference there is !'

c Some difference there surely is,' said Simon,

* Some difference there surely is,5 repeated Mrs. O3.Dougherty,
raising her voice to the shrillest note of objurgation ; for she
was provoked by a sigh that escaped Simon, as he pronounced
his reply, or rather his acceding sentence. Nothing, in some
cases, provokes a female so much as agreeing with her.

'And if there is some difference betwixt me and Mrs. Gray,
I should be glad to know whose fault that is.3

i So should I, Mrs. O'Dougherty.'

'Then I'll tell you, instantly, whose fault it is, Mr.
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